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lose their lives in their expe- lkept warm for you, but you must

ditions.
VENILE may be thankful they |
have not to endure such hard-
ships. Perhaps a Sable’s skin
or fur has sometimes helped to
keep some of them warm, but

{ they should henceforth remember

how much pleasanter it is to
wear such things than to hunt for
them. Ebprror.
HAVE PATIENCE.

“Motuer, mother, do. come
here, just as quick as, you can,
and get this hateful old knot out
for me.”

Freddy’s mother went to the
door, and said in a quieting tone,

“I’d be glad to do it for you,
my son, but I think it is better
for you to do it yourself; yow'd
always have plenty of time to get

. ready for breakfast, without jerk-

ing your shoe-string into a knot,
if you'd get up when I call you.”

“But I'm sleepy, and I can’t,”

“That's a foolish excuse,
Freddy. You knowI never call
you while you are sleepy, for I
want you to sleep as long as you
can; so I always wait txll you are
- wide awake.”

“But thisis a hateful old knot,

| and the breakfast-bell will ring
'in a minute, ard I can’t wait to

- get it out.”
“Never mind the brea,kfast-

 bell this morning,” said his

.

mother, in her kind, quiet way,
‘ You shall have your breakfast

The readers of our Ju- | get this knot out yourself, if it

| takes you an hour.”

“I can't wait to get it out,”
sald Freddy again; <I want to
eat with the rest. There, now,
the bell rings, and T’ll bet any-
thing Susan knew my shoe-string
was in a hard knot, and rung it
earlier than usual just to plague
me. Susanisa hateful girl; she's
hatefuler than this knot, and 'Ll
tell her so0.” .

“I can’t listen to you any
longer,” said his mother, “and
I don’t want to.falk with you
while you are so angry. Assoon
as you are dressed and feel
pleasantly again, you can come to
breakfast.”’

It took Freddy some time to
untie his shoe-string, get dressed,
and get his face smoothed out;
but before we had finished break-
fast, he made his appearance.

I didn’t really look at him ; I
only glanced at him, for I knew
that when a boy had been acting
badly and felt ashamed of i, he
did’nt like to be stared at. Freddy
ate his breakfast in silence, and
10 notice was taken of him or his
bad behaviour.

In the course of the morning I
proposed going out to walk, for
I was a stranger, and wanted to
see the town.

“You can’t find your way
about alone,” said Freddy, ** for
you've never been: here before.
T'll go with you if you want me
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to; I can show you every thing,
for I've been everywhere, and
“seen everything myself.”

Freddy was in his pleasantest
mood, and I gladly aceepted him
as a guide, and I found him just
the guide Iwanted, and very good
company too.

After showing me all the pub-
lic buildings and the most beau-
tifal residences in town, he
turned into a quiet
street.

“This street,” said he, ¢“I call
my street, for I always come here
and walk all alone by miyself
when I get tired.”

“I suppose,” said I ““that
you mean when you get tived of
hard knots.”

Freddy laughed a little, Jand
put his hends into ‘his- pockets,
and did’nt say much, tll T said
a little more and drew him out,
and then he told me what hard
work it was to untie a hard knot,
and: how he'd rather go bare-
footed than have so much trouble
with his shoe-strings, .and how
his patience was tried. .

“Now, Freddy,” I -said, I
want to:give you a little adwice:
I'm not a very old woman, but
then, youw know, T'm grown iup
and you are not, andl, of conrse
know a:great deal that you dw’tﬁ.
1 really think, Freddy; thatthose
hazd knots are worth ‘a great
deal to you.”

Freddy’s eyes sud.denly opéned
very wide, and he looked-as if hie

shady |,

wanted to say, “ What ean the|
woman mean ¥ i

“Yes, I really think so,” said |
I, «“ those hard knots are worth
everything toyou. You'll never
make a man unless you have |l
patience among your virtues
Youw'll never be good for much
without patience, and yous|
patience never will be good for
much unless it is tried.”’

“Well, don’t you like to have
things go right along smooth?’
said Freddy, looking at me
earnestly. It most kills meto
have my shoe-strings get into#
hard knot, and it always seems
to. me I can’t stand it another
minute. But I have to, for my
mother won't let me off. She
always sticks me right to it.”

“And you think she does right; |
don’ you ?”

“Yes, I guess s0,”” said Freddy
good-naturedly ;< but it’s apfal
hard work tostand it .

. P'vé no-doubt of it, Freddy,”
said I, “forT feel pretty badly
mygelf; but just remember that|
people ‘who try to live in ﬂm

will get into a knot &omemme&
even’'when weget up very eatly]
inthe morning; and: have plenty

of time ‘to:get ready for breal
fast. sy

¢ Andall: along through bhe
day, ‘and allsalong through o
lives, we'll find hard knots-to Iw
umtiéd, and: these lknots ~won'

e
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always be in shoe-strings either.
We'll find them everywhere, in
almost everything; and if we
jerk, and twitch, and pull, and
seawl up our faces, and get outof

Morrisrox, Swaxses Circurr,
—The second anniversary of our
Sabbath schools was held 23rd of
. August. The services wore as fol-
lows; in the afternoonathalf-past

- by the Rov. G. Bromley, after
. which the childrensaidsome most
| delightful pieces and dialogues,
and although the weather was
very unpleasant and wet, yet wo
- had a very good congregation.
1 Two young men came forward
- and offered to speak two pieces
"in Welch, one was on “Isracl,
. the Wicked Boy,” and the other
| on “The Great Txhibition of the
J udgment Day.” At the evening
' service a sermon was preached by
| the Rev, J. P. Bellingham to a
crowded congregation, and there
{ were many who could not gain
| admittance, The singing was
conducted by My, Henney. We
ore here a mixed people, some
from Staffordshire, some from
Gloucestexshire, somo from De-
vonshire, gome from Cornwall,
and Welchmen, all mixed to-
gether. The children all spoke

j

- 2 o'clock a sermon was preached

make bad worse, and everything

will go wrong as long as we live.

Now, Freddy, whenever you have
a hard knot to untie, just say to
yourself, have patience, Freddy

Dreath in a hurry, it will only | Esmond, have patience.

Aundvysiry Serviges.

well, and great credit is due to |

Messrs. Morcom and Bowden who
conducted the school. Our col-
lections were £1 2s. 2d. in ad-
vance of last year.

E. Morcox,

[Our correspondents should al-
ways state the amount of their
collections.—Ep.]

‘WirreHureH  SciooL, — We
held the fifth anniversary of our
school at Whitchureh on Lord’s
day, Avgust 16th, 1863, when
two sermons wers  preached by
the Rev. E. Cooper of Ellesmere,
and suitable hymus were sung
and pieces recited by some of
the scholars. The collections
amounted to £5 12s, being a
little more than last year, but
best of all & divine influence per-
vaded the whole of the services.
T am happy to say that the school
is steadily ‘progressing, and we

foel encouraged to labour on in

the grand and glomous work of
to

people the gkies.
W

PENKAMAN.
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